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THIN NTARTS THE ETORY

sl Knight and Amy Lanier are
.q.f.wn, the latter wartied and living
i New York with her hushand. She
o a shrewod woman, making the most
1 her personal accomplishments and
% earance fo get the moal out of
".':-,1 Kthel ia entirely different,
Che fn beautiful watwrally, country
pred and idemiiatio, utllr‘lr ungophis-
gicated.  Their fother's ‘death foroes
Ethel to make her home with Amy.
The jonurne fto New York, the new
pome, and her wiater's elaborate man-
Huing surprise Ethel, “This {an't
an old frome house in Ohfo, thia s
o gay little place in Now York! You're
going fo love 4, lving hera!" Awmy
tells her. Ethel tn a Nitle startied at
her siater's views af marriage. They
ding n a cafe. Amy pets plomaine
F“M and asecumby in a few hours,

war o,

actor asks Ethel Af' she knows any
elder woman here 41 fown.

AND HERE IT CONTINUKK

18 reminded her of the dinner which
T Amy wan to have given that night, A
lump ross in her throat She walted a
moment and then she sald,

“Yen, 1 know of soveral"

“That's good, You'd better send for
them.*  And soon afterward he hur-

pied awny.

But just as Ethel was rising to go
to the telephone, there was a ring at
the door. She opened it und a tall mun,
pather stoopad, with lron gkray halr and
mustuche, i ledn but rather heavy L s
and deep-sct Impassive eyver, came In

sala e
'n'r'll'!nl.lur- s purtner—Nonrse, vou know,
How Is it going™ Hettey?’

“Hhe'n dead."”

“God 1 WIth that low exclamation,
ghe thought she saw s gleam of shock
sut then of triwmph come In his cyvw
He went into Joe's room, and ciosaed
the door: and with a mingling of re.
jtef and of sharp hostility she Telt
once how she wns shut out, Who was
ghe but a siranger now? She thought
of Amy, nnd with a qulek cry Ithel he-
o witlle up mnd down In a seared
hunted  fashion. Hhe gtopped with
gudden resolute clenching of her tecth,
and sald, “Now l've got to do some-
thing! It 1 don’t, I'll go right out of
my mind ! But whitt 7' She stared aboug
her. then went to the windows and threw
back the curtaine. Tt was well along to-
ward noon.  Daylight flooded Into the
poom, with ona yellow path of light
which cime down from the distant sun

“1'Il go out and get hior soine flowers

When she came baek a half hour jater,
wihe! still had that resolute look. The
j}.-.;- of Joe's room was still clesed and
phe saw Nourse's hat in the hall,  Sh
turned and went to the telephone, wtop-

4 and frowned,

w-;\‘r"_ that's the next thing" .
she cirlled up Amy 'sitlend. Fanny Carr
But at the sound of the wemun's voice
which came bnok over the wire, Ethel
gnve o start of Memay. For it hnd a
fnrring quality, and although |t \_-\un
prompt i ite exclumntions of shocked
gurprise atid sympathy anad proffers of
help—the words, “You poor l-]!lld, '
come over at onece!"—made Fthel in-
" v heesoh her, “Ob, no, no! Please
away ™ Aloud she oseld, *"Thank
put  up  the receliver und Nnﬂ_-l
ataring nt the wall. Wag this Amy's

t friend?
tw,l{--.-u.nl gome one 1 know!" Sho
thought of Susctte. She went At once
to the nursery, kissed the wen girl and
sat down on the floor. And ax they hullt
a house of Llocks, Ethel could ru.w! her-
self noftening, the strajhed tight sen-
gation EOINE Suddenly in her hbt dry
aves she felt In a moment the tonrs
rould come
hat's to become of me and this
¢hild?"

dhe turned with a start and met the
unfriendly eyes of the nurae. They hnd
& jealous lght In them .

“You'll stay here, of course.” said
Fihel “Surely you are not thinking of

ing—"
m".\in Age you?"

A little cold sensation atruck Into her
splue at the tone of that question.

“1 haven't declded yal on my plans.
Badn't vou better take Susetis out to
the park?"

"All right.”

vAnd keep her there as much as you
oan—till It's over.”

“All right," sald the nurse again.
E

1
phrowil strong  personality A woman
of nhout medium hetght, still young but
miher  ovardeveloped, artifeial  and
overdrogsied with a full bust and thick
red lipa and lustrous eyes of greenish
gray—her beauty was of the oblrusive
'ﬁt‘" thut Is mnade to ecateh the eye o
the street wnd in nolsy crowded rooms.
When Fanny kissed her, ¥thel shrank.
"1 mustn't do that!" she exclaimed to
herself.  But the other woman had
noticed it and shot a little look at her,

“"You poor girl, 1 ran't tell vou how
paor I feel,”” she wns saying. “It's
horrible,  Tell me ambout it

Aud Fthel In a Hleless volea recounted
the trugedy of the night.

‘Where's Joe?"

“In there, with his partner.'

‘Oh, Mr Nourse. He would be." Mre,
Carr threw a glance of dislike at the
door,  “And voud my dear—I won't ask
¥You now what are your plans, Just
* me help you, What can [ do?
There's thiat dinner tonight, to begin
with, Have you let the peaple know?"
S0l yor—" l

"Have you a st of the ones who
were asked 2"

“I think there's one on Amy's desk.”
‘Then 1I'll attend to IL"

Soon Fanny was at the telephore.
"',‘r volee, hard and inclalve, kept
Wiking, stopping, talklng ugain, re.
Peating it to friend after friend, and
"f""""'J? It hard, abrupt and real, strip-
g it of its miystery, making it nuked
M commonplace, Tike o newspaper
ot V' death And  Fthel  sat
Hatening,
"4 best  friend! h,  how

she  remembored things
hi sald about thin friend—ud-
! things.  She bit her lips
noqueer time for hatlng o
| But 1 hate you—aoh, 1 ﬁu:.
trowneg She wemt to the window und
ot ooy ut the street wnd slowly aguin
vacintral of herself
mf:""l'[ 5 wrong with me? Why am |
Bt U“--r !Tblflunhl to be dong something
the |-|I-II|I( Agiln eame the volce from
i ;Ihld;-nn:_”uufl agein she clenched
ake you & oW (llnl_’g‘ull mika Amy
what or u friend? ® ® * (Oh,
I"- differencs does It make?"
hfliul:-'r. .II did mnke a  difference, ‘The
and “_"-' of Fanny got on her nerves:
uyp :||.l-l~.-" n !lt!ln later two of the din-
g ﬂl'[a»-rln‘lh‘r."tl:';.ml.lI T e P
hought r help, she fuced them wund
g
nr-.."”,'."" all alike! You'rs all just hard
T UVerdrensed ! You're cheap! Oh,
,r'?r!" leass go nway !
" 1‘--- Wo visltorsg seemed glad enough
nd whe did mot want them here,

that w1

.1|r‘,i| ;.I"" Wis not golng to cling to them
" gl'y! . '

reRinn o this abyes she was facing &

hshy ....”"‘V must face by her side, In
hl“i ..”l‘ Agaln she caught the look she
.'-‘ft.--v"”nn the face of the doctor.
The, tae this 18 not my affair.”
iy “,"; women left heér, Fanny, too,
Athyg won, JUL 00 dn errand.  And no
'“\"’mm';”r"" came (o her that dayv, Tow
A girl | om the Ohle town, Only onee
ut .:"""'f”‘“l the dressmaker's
dnw'y I'J‘.!rlr“ nfter Manny had gone out,
I the Juge b C*me Into the living-room
hnd |h,“"’"l few hours several timea she
lon Hord his volce as he talked with
Teventng P heavy nnd groff, It had yet
1 Bthel o tenderness that had glven
forgotye . r]u'mnl' thrill—which she had
houghts Kert NEXt moment, for her
e fooked “nt spinning so. But now ns
gy (o down at her she saw in his
"'-T‘nv:.: un fuce o reflection of that ten-
Wiog yp 0 there was a pity In his
b ?hl:‘h st her lip to quivering
Wi, e pner we have thin over.' he
--h...'“ delter Jt will be for Joe.'

::T:munrruu, o
Yoy "

s

‘.M fours

MU righe

.||1 M iy
WThank you .
8 Uigre any u

There wan a pause
ipecial cemetery?
l.;n“’. Melarence?" he asked
Al N know uny In New York." And
Lre was a allenpe

You

hay

“"You'll be golng buck n
home, | supposs,” P R
"I haven't ang."
“Oh" he sald.  She glanced
ip and
mw & glanm of uneasiness In his s'nudy
tlrg;{n;rv;mfho lthra!nk A e,
‘e 0o relative y ) A
"ke\d. & living? he
“Nome that I oare about,” aha replied
?:r;dw:t:hw'e\r sharply. ""They're Inufnt:
~—gone ent. !
g We lost track of
"y "‘. - L] L]
Stay here?"
:i-:alr lu lelilo—lr Joe wants me,"
wie care of Joe" Though the
volts was low, It had Aan anxious, jealous
nolgn:::_ﬂr;h 'wnd:l- lrrr shiver slightly
o' the child,” ]
-hul:wnl:r. she reminded him
"Why not take 1t awav?' he asle
“Jor never cared for it, did he? Do {\-rﬂi
think it has been huppy here T X
And at that she could have mtruck
hir_||1. At her glare ho turned away,
Forglve me. Of courss |- ~sthould not

Then do you Intend to

for Joe. Forgive me.” He
 turned awny
lf;‘trm hehr. frawning. “1']l wee to cvery-
Hhg." ho said, and she heard | v
the apartment, WO N e
And all the rest of (]
we dny and the
rr-lilxhl .nml through the mnrn?n‘ which
ollowed, no one slse cumo but profes
slonal men, and Mrs, Coaer She came
and went; and her volee gKrew familiny
=hard, intrusive. naked And  the
:lmr;l::;r. k;pl rln:nul In Fthel's mind, ke
i 1 of revelatlon in ul . 3
mnd blackness : il the storm
"“Thin Kind of a wo
best friend ! e
The faneval was soan ove
' ' over, and of s
UEly details only a few remualined i:\ IlI--l
mimd. Hhe had a Rlimpse of Amy'a face
down in the handsowe coffin, and at the
8Ight yho turned awoy with o swift pang
of sell-repronch. “I shouldn't huve lof
Funny do that ! Fanny had dressed her
Hi ol

vay Amy's

rememboered  the Jow reapectful
of the Ihluitluug Euperintendent
; I.h-n- voan afternoon tex on thoe Noor
a.-m\:' 'ml the cashet and the funeral
Elesis had betler go down by the I
e » ¥ tha frelght
.h.‘:'lhv z:]l\u wostruined lttle laugh  at
¥ 1 ‘e ‘" g oW !
bt and masked, I wonder when ')
Fhe preacher, a tall, kindly young man

After a look at her face he stopped, He
had come from a church two blocks
atvay. Joe und Amy had never been to
his chureh, and It was Nourse why hud
brought him here. Nourse had learned
of him from the undertakor

Several boxes of flowers came

[ THE GUMPS—A Treat in Store for Somonauk

AND THERE'S GNE THING||
| WANT To DO= WHEN |
'M GOING
BACK To THE OLD TOWN*~

THEY HAVEN'T SEEN ME

IN TWENTY YEARS ~

WHEN | LAND IN THAT

TOWN THEY'LL THINK

BARNUM RINGLING BROS
AND BUEFALO RILL ALL

CAME IN TOWN
THE SAME DAY

CARP CAVIAR =
ANOYHER

CLMB ON

BILVER MOOMN
I'VE & OT A PROFIT
or% 50,000.°*

Yau've GOT'ro
BE AN ELEPHANT
TO SNEEZLE AT

OLD SOMONAUK =
‘MY OLD NOME TOWN~
| CAN SEE YOU ALL LIT
ELAGS WAVING=
ALL THE BUILDING S
DRAPED -

GumP DAY

| CAN HEAR 'EM NOwW -
WELL ANDY = YOU CERTAINLY
MADBE ooD DIDN'T You?
vou ALWAYS WERE LUCKY =

| REMEMBER WHENY OV
USED TO TN
SNOES IN F

have sald that" A pruse. "Nor talked |
of your plans. I'm not myself, H-1lr}‘|

Nou GoT A LEANEQ
OR A RINGER EVERY TIME -~
THERE'S ONE GUY TwAT |
WANT TO SHOW UP OUT |
THERE=- HE LOANED ME 504 AT
THE COUNTY EAIR = | NENER,
FORGET WHEN HE TOOK IT OUT
OF THAT BAG-
WAS GREEN -
POLISN

AL

— \ ToLp YOU THERE D BE A
LOT OF,PIERS WANGIW TRouMD

AFTER MABEL Sonu's THEY
HEARD YO HAD A ™MiLLIOW

came In and seemed nbout to spenk: but |

Later  from o milliner's shon two
prefty autumn hats arrived, ;

m\'_kn'nrrl slrangers—ten or twolve
. She heard the nurse come In with
Susette and taks her hack to the
nursery,

Thete wits no music. Not n sound

AL last the silenos waa brolkken by e
nunister's low voloe, Thank heaven, Ui

tive throl of o llttle orchestra was
heard

_Hu prayod just o minute or two.

hen they followed th voffin ou' into
the hall and back und down the frelght
elevator,

.-\_ motor hearse wis wuiting Lelow

When the buria! was over, she came
home alone with Joo, She sat in the Hyv-
Ing _room watching hig fuce, while the
dusk. grew mercifully deop. Then she
made him eat some supper and tiake
aomething to make him sleep. And Inter
In her own smail rorm #he lay on hor
hed, disheveled, tearless, her mind stun-
ned, her feellngy qus dod uneven, now
surging up,. now cold und still,

“Where has she gone? What do |
krnow? * & & Wihat do 1 helleve?
Where in God? = = e
What am 1 here for?”

With 2t pang she recailed the town in
Ohlo whore she and Amy had been horn,
find her thoughts went drifting for a

Ideals, plans and dreams of life and love,
® ® & All up by the roots In a fow
swift weeks !

“Shall 1| go back?" ahe asked herself
Do T want to go—now that dad {a dend
nand most of tha girls have gone away,
seattered all over the country™ Again
she lapsed. “1'm too duil o think.” She
et tha pletures drift again. Church wso-
cinbles, w Christmas tree, danoes, sups
pers and buggy rides, pienles by the
river How smul!l and very fur-pway
and trivinl they now appenrcd.  All had
pointed toward New York 1o bnek
and marrey, sottle down? Do | want to?
No. And anvhow, there's Joo and
Susette, My place I8 right here—and
I'm going to stay. But whet Is It golng
to mean to me? What do | want o this
clity now?”
~An the turmoil, startled, she looked
about her for w purpose, some ldeal. But
the old beliefs seemed dim: the new
ones, garish and confused. She recalled
those facss of Amy's friends "Yes,
cheap and tough, for all their elothes !

Or was It just this ghastly time that
had moade them all appear so?

Again she thought of her slsier dead,
“Oh Amy—Amy! Where have you
gone?"”

And at last, quite suddenly, the tears
came, and she huddled and shook on her
ed,

She slept that night exhausted, wake
up early the next morning and lay mo-
tionless on her bied: at firgt staring he-
wildered about the room, nnd then, with
n wharp contraction of her brows and a |
quick breath, looking intently up at the
celling A vigilant lonk erept into I'|ur|
eyes, Tor at once instinetively she was on
euard arnimat letting the feelings of yes-
terday rine,

“What & selfish little beast U've boen
DIA 1 help in the funernl?  Not a Wit
Did 1 comfort poor Joe? Not at ull. |
wins occupied wholly with my own mo
bid  little  soul Now  we're going to
stiffen up, my love, and try to be of nonio
uso to Joo., and do asn Amy would have
Hhed,” She began to tremble suddenly,
“No, we're not golng to think of her!
It's dangerous! HRe practical! To be
gin with, 1 must clear things up. 'l
have w Hittle talk with Joe. Foor Joo-
it's golng 1w bs pretty  dreadful "'n
gtick by him, though, and U've got to
learn how to Keep him from going out
of his mind,” More staring at the cell-
Ing. “One thing | know. | shan't weny
bluck. Amy detested mourning, and Joe
will see life black enough us It ja * * *
Thunk heaven, there's the housekeeping
to do. That shall run smoothly If it
Kkills me! * ® * All right, now supposs
we got out of hed,”

About an hour later, from hbehind
Amy's sllver coffee pat. Ethel had her
talk with Joe, She felt (1, but she bit
her lHps nnd smiled.  She had dressed
Fer halr becomingly ahd had donned m
blue stk walstl, one of the cowtless
pretty things thut she ol bought with
Amy. Hoer brown coyves hiad n resolute
brightness,

“We'll have to help ench othor,” she
sald, “And there's Suketfa to he thought
of. The best way, | gucss, 4 not to try
ta do much planoing ahead  Just now
But 1'd Hke to stay here I you want me,
Joe, There's po other pluce where |1
wunt to be.”

Ho gave her o grateful, tired smile
Hin halir was & bit Jdisheveled. and over
e blunt, kindly fave had come g hng-
enrd, loat expresslon Hin  volee wis
low :

“Thank vou, Ethel—you're n brick, 1
want you here at fest, Giod knows, Later
P'Itry to Bx thingy so that vou can fesl
more free. You're only s kid, with a life
of your own Big |-=ll\. vou Know, and
you'll ind your pliee.

Ha stared over at the window, where
the sun was streaming n

“Another cup of coffeg, Joe?"

“No, thanke" 1le rose slowly, and
added, “Lot's g0 noy to—Amy's desk-
and fix up the housdheuping part of 10"

Later heo sald, “U'll see the nurse and
the other two malds and tell ‘em thoy're
1o take orders from vou." He paused a
moment. “And Ethel—If you're to stay
hare, 1 want it 1o be us newrly lke It
was as 1 can'” He gave a wineing frown

I mean on the money side.” he sald, |
s omive you socheek the first of cuch
ionth You'll pecd things of vour own
of course—an sha did I want 1t just |
ke that,"

“rhank you, dear.”’ She saw m muscle
In his cheek suddenly hegin to twiich,

and she thought, “It won't be casy.

(CONTINUED -TOMORROW)
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By Sidney Smith
RIGHT IN THE CENTRE OF THE TOWN~ VLL ERECT A STATUE
OF MYSELF ~ WITH A HORN OF PLENTY IN MY HAND
HAVE A SETTEE AROUND THE STATUE - RIGHT NEXT To THE
DEPOT S0 THEY CAN SET DOWA WITH GREATAND 100D
COMFEORT AND WATLH THE TRAINS GO THRQUGN=
BUILD A NEW BAND STAND = GtV
PUT IN AFOUuNTAI
FOUNTAIMN = WITTH MY NAME ON A
V'LL DRESS THAT TOWN SO THE ENGINEERS
SLALK UP THE TRAINS
EVERY TIME THEY &O
THROLGM - JUSYT Yo
SEE THE &LENER"}

EM A NEW

| ' b - CrUM P
I SRARY RONLE PLATE =

EVERY NICKLE
| HAD TO
ITQFFE WITH MY

WANDKERCHIEF BEFORE |
COULD SPEND IT- HE RAN
ME QUT OF TOWN-
INEVER COULD GET

HME DOUGH TO
AY HIN

e

g

famescsmsea

By C. A. Voight

— THaT Youue MAW HAS
LOTS OF mMONEY HIMJSELF

HE MAWUFACTURES A
HEAD -ACHE POWDERL ‘a

— SAY THaT “ N\
BPRO HaSLT mMmape
A WICKEL SINce

(A

Was Kindly. Me was brief. and yet too]
long ; for from the apartment ons Might | —
bolow, hefore he lind finiahed. the fes

Aunt Epple Hogg, the Fattest Waman in Three Counties Ry Fontaine Fox

The Young Lady Across the Way ’

“ALL RIGHT = I'M
KEADY WHENEVER
Yol SAY THE'

What s life?

while. Plftures floated in amd out, pic-
tures,of her lfe nt home. She was hun-
gry for them now, the old stava and
firm supports, the old frame house. her |
futher and the God In the yellow church,
the gulet river, the high wschool and
that friendly group of ouger girl com-
panions, with work, discussions, young

WHEN AUNT EPPIE
FELl., DOWN KAST WeLK
SHE SHOWED SUCH GOOD JUDGEMENT
IN CHGOSING THZ PLACE THAT IT

wWAS MUCH L
Yo "GET HZR BACK ON HCR FRET.

The young lndy seross the was
sitys she eats the soft inside of her
rollg out of politeness, but by pref-
erenee she is a crustacean.,

THAN USUAL

———

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Not Interested—Wonder If He Has Curly Hair and Brown Eyes?

MISS OFLAGE T DOA'T
SUPPOSE “ou ARE INTERESTED
BUT Do You Kaow 1Ts QUITE
LNUSUAL To FIND A Youle MiLLIGNAIRE |-
WANTING To WORK LIKE THAT TOUANG
CHAP WHOS COMING WITH

a7 [HUR HUH - 1M

OT INTERESTED' Y
AOT | mgg Ifq Al ES GEE - I CAN

WAIT To SEE WHAT HE LOOKS
LIKE! I BET HES A
GIANT ! Gowwy I
KNOW THIS 1S THE
BEGINNING OF A
ROMANCE!

Howr BUCKWHEAT!
SOME CARAIVAL.'
WHEN DogEs THIS
YDOUNG MILLIONAIRE
Come To BeGIn
TO WORK UP FROM F

THE BoTTom 7

e e S

YESSIR-SHE ToLD

SHE D\D! xu.

ﬁ’“"" you
ICYCLE IF YOU
Do

AFT
DOL FER— WELL,
EST STAYED!

HOOL TH\S
AR

YESSIR-5SHE SAID ACCORDIN'
To ™' RULES, THEY
PROMOTE ANYBODY
wWOTr'D BEEN IN TH CLASS
FER TWO YEARS!— SAY FOP!
H ' MLLLLE
bl

\—-—-";( -9-.:-\\4

)

\

N

',)__'_/

e m-

SCHOOL DAYS

Venismmar snasbassned® Uiy

*qr.l,_'l

UNCIVIL' ENGINEER. 5 v

By Hayward

v Public Ledger Cn.
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SEARCH ME, MARY.

1'GoT MORE. 7o Do |
THAM WATC 4 THE Coming
- AND GOIN'S ‘ROUND
HERE. TM AUT AT ALL
INTERESTED ~WHAT
DOES ME ="

o

A-F - Hayywanh - 27
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By Edwina

NEVER!

s eceme -

".




